Cangaco 


By Alec Scorsato 


Day Before 


7:35, my alarm rings, as I hear it going off my body wakes up with a sense of urgency. I start to 
think about what I will eat. Well, I ate French toast yesterday, I feel like my mom’s signature dish! Since I 
was a young, my mom would make me her butter on toast with a pinch of sugar and cinnamon, a classic. I 
quickly hopped out of bed with the eagerness to get my day started. Unlike most days, I felt optimistic 
and very energized. I rushed to my bathroom, splashed water on my face, and ran back to my room. I 
quickly made my bed, barely tucking my blankets in the bed frame, and jolted to the kitchen to make one 
of my favorite breakfasts! I drop the toast into the toaster, take out the cinnamon, sugar, and butter and 
waited. Being impatient like I am, I decided to make eggs and bacon, my second favorite breakfast since 
the toast was taking longer than expected. Placing the eggs in the pan, I hear the toaster go off. I dart 
across the kitchen to the toaster and grab my toast Ouch! I burnt my finger. I almost dropped my piece of 
toast onto the floor. I decided to scratch the idea of bacon since I was more excited about my main course. 
The butter is soft as I gently spread a thin layer onto the naked piece of bread. A pinch of cinnamon and 
sugar is added. The eggs are almost burnt since I was paying close attention to the toast. Flipping the eggs 
onto my plate with the cinnamon and sugar toast, I smell the food filling the room. It smells sugary, sweet 
with a hint of savory from the eggs, and lastly, like childhood. I devour my breakfast without even 
blinking twice. It's time for work I thought to myself. At the same time, I got a call from Eric, my best 
friend, asking if I would be free the next day. Happily, I said yes and ran out the door heading for my 


work. 


Day 1 


Waking up was easy today since I got to see my best friend for the first time in what feels like 
forever. I took a quick shower since I didn't take one yesterday, feeling energized and ready to see him! I 
get out of my shower and put on the clothes I picked out the day before. As I throw them on, I feel cold as 
my wet hair drips on the back of my shirt. 10 minutes go by but it feels like forever. Finally, there's a 
knock at my door. I jump up from my couch and run to my door. I say, “Let's play this new video game I 
just got, I wanted to show you!” We went back to my room and started playing the game. An hour goes 
by, and we start getting hungry. We collectively decided to order Domino’s since it was cheap and easy. 
When our pizza comes, we bring it back to my room to watch a movie. “Wow,” Eric says. “It's already 7 
pm!” “Time goes by fast when you are having fun” I say. Eric then states, “We should invite our 
girlfriends over! I'm sure they are free!” “Great idea!” I say happily. We call, and both of them say yes, 
they will come around 8:30. I get an uneasy feeling... Bam Boom Pow! The ground started to shake, 
items flew everywhere, my computer started to fall, and the pizza box that once had 3 slices of pizza left 
was dropped to the floor. It was as if the house was on its last legs. The ground starts to crumble. I reach 
for Eric and we jump to the edge of my room where there is no hole. “What's going on?” Eric yells. I 
don't reply in shock as this situation feels like it's straight out of a movie. Suddenly, the shaking stops. 
Eric screams “The ground is opening up!” I put my head down and saw a purple light coming from the 
edge of the hole that was opening up. Crouching down, now level with the somewhat version of a portal, I 
feel the temperature change. I peek my head through the portal. It was different, like a different 
dimension, a different time. Dark and scary like a mystery. Eric does the same as me and gets level with 
the ground wondering what I'm doing. Suddenly, the rumbling started again; The portal started closing. 
We jumped into the portal in a panic. Confused and scared, I slowly opened my eyes. We were in the 
middle of a farm, in the middle of nowhere and we had no idea where we were. We walk around for a 


little and see a house in the distance. We approach the house slowly and cautiously to not get seen. We see 


a dirt road leading up to the house and there's a newspaper on the road. We pick it up, the writing is 
foreign. But I recognize it, it's Portuguese. I read a little about the newspaper. It's talking about this bandit 
who goes by Lampiao. I looked up the date, it is 1927. Suddenly we see a light coming towards us. It was 
a car. Sprinting into the field clenching the old newspaper, towards the portal. The glowing light shaped 
into a portal was gone, there was no portal in sight, we were trapped. Feeling scared and forgotten, with 
nowhere to go, we stand helplessly in the middle of the field. We started searching and scrambling for a 
way out. All of a sudden, rumbling started again. Feeling deja vu, we sprinted into the existing portal 
without checking what was on the other side. Thankfully the other side was our home. Our girlfriends 
were pacing back and forth looking panicked and confused. “4 hours have gone by!” Savanah says. I 
glance at my watch, the time says 11:18 pm “What time is it?” Eric asked. We told our girlfriends 
everything including the old ripped newspaper. They believed us but we were all so confused about how 


this could have happened. It was getting late and we decided to all go to sleep. 


Day 2 


I feel the ground start to shake again, 2:18 am. 4 hours after the last shake. This time we chose to 
not go into the portal. We decided the next time we go in, we wanted to be prepared. We needed to know 
why the portal kept appearing and to have fun adventuring in this world. We agreed to go back to sleep 
and try to get some more rest. Once again we were woken up by a rumbling at 6:18 am. Choosing not to 
go in again, we start talking over a plan. We all gathered around the dining room table to discuss our plan 
of action. We decided on a few things that could be useful. Snacks, Life straws, 1920s farmer clothes to 
blend in, an old school satchel, Cruzeiros (1920s Brazilian currency), and a Portuguese slang book from 
the 1920s. We predicted we would need protection, especially if there was a bandit on the loose. Not 
wanting to bring a weapon from the modern day, it would be suspicious. Then Eric's girlfriend suddenly 


remembers that her mom served in the military and probably had the perfect weapon! That was the 


M1911 would be the perfect choice for the unknown mystery of the other side. Gathering all the resources 
we need, hear the shaking of the table. “It's time,” I say. After 3 hours of waiting we start losing hope, the 
portal doesn't open up. Then suddenly the rumbling starts again at 10:18 pm. This time being a little more 
cautious we stick our heads through first. It's the field again, we jump through. Understanding that Brazil 
is in a different time zone than where our home is, we can't figure out the time. We decided to walk to the 
nearby road again, the other direction this time. After about an hour of walking, a little town appeared in 
the far distance. We approached the closest store, Eric waiting outside with all of our stuff. I asked the 
first person I saw where the nearest hotel was. It was getting late. He replied, “Just down the street, but be 
careful there's a bandit around the area.” “It has been said he has an army of 50 men.” I go out of the store 
with some water and snacks and report back to Eric. “Do you think that's the bandit from yesterday's 
newspaper, Lampiao?” says Eric in a dreadful tone. “Yes definitely let's keep an eye out,” I say, walking 


to the nearby hotel to get some rest and sleep for the night. 


Day 3 


We wake up with the sun shining in our room, no idea what time it is. We leave our hotel and start 
exploring the city. It was a dusty old town, with no city lights, and did not have the effect a city would 
feel like. After walking around, feeling tired, miserable, scared, and hungry, we decided to have a 
barbecue. The barbecue consisted of picanha, a meat that was left in the fridge section of the supermarket. 
After our food, we heard a lot of commotion going on in the distance. We heard screaming, scrambling 
around in a bush so Eric and I agreed to check it out. Walking over to the bush where we heard the most 
noise, we saw a figure poking out of the bush. Could this be the bandit? I thought for a quick second. The 
figure quickly stood up, in front of us stood Lampiao and his group of men. Screams arose, innocent 


civilians rushing away in the opposite direction of the so-called bandit. The savage group demanded the 


people to hand over their items threatening anyone who would go against this. Screams and cries blurted 


out while the bandit and his men started to beat the people, burning down their homes, causing chaos. 


Everyone starts to run away in a panic. Silently, the cops show up, a lot of them. They came 
quietly so they wouldn't cause commotion between the bandit and his men. Lampiao and his group get 
surrounded. The cops all have their guns aimed at him and the group. Lampiao orders his men to stand 
down. As the cops lower their guns, Lampiao yells “ATTACK”. Lampiaos 50 men take more than 400 
cops on their own. With the remaining cops retreating. Not knowing how to react, I fire my gun 
repeatedly through the commotion, not caring who I hit. Lampiao and his group ran after us, starting to 
surround us like the cops did with them. In a desperate attempt to save ourselves, we make a run for it 
desperately firing back at the crowd hoping a bullet would hit someone. Then suddenly I hear the sound 
of a bullet hitting the metal. It was my bullet that hit Eric's katana. The bullet deflected; it hit Lampiao. 
Scared and in a panic because we didn't bring enough food or water for this unexpected circumstance, we 


ran to the nearest building. 


Day 4 


We decided we were going to make a run for the portal at nightfall. We started to gather our stuff. 
We wait for hours in hiding. It turns dark and we make a run back to the open field. The portal is closed. 
Eric and I circle where the portal. Finally, the rumble starts. The ground shakes and the portal opens 
beneath us. We’re home, our girlfriends are there waiting for us. We tell them everything. The bandit, the 
cops, and how we put an end to his ravaging, We all go out for a big dinner to celebrate because Eric and I 


are very hungry. The end. 


The End 


